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CHAPTEE III.
BTJDBHI-MATI listened very attentively to these strange instructions, and began to ask questions about them. " Why do you want the beetle ? Why do you want the honey ? " and so on. But her husband checked her. " I have no strength to waste in explanations/' he said. " Go home in peace, sleep well, and dream of me." So the anxious wife went meekly away; and early the next day she set to work to obey the orders she had received. She had some trouble in obtaining fine enough silk, so very, very thin it had to be, like a spider* s web ; but the cotton, twine and rope were easily bought ; and to her surprise she was not asked what she wanted them for. It took her a good while to choose the beetle. For though she had a vague kind of idea that the silk, the cotton, twine, and rope, were to help her husband get down from the tower, she could not imagine what share the beetle and the honey were to take. In the end she chose a very handsome, strong-looking, brilliantly x coloured fellow who lived in the garden of her home and whom she knew to be fond of honey.
5.  Can you guess how the beetle and the honey were to help in saving Dhairya-Sila ?
6.  Do you think it would have been better if the vizier had told his wife how all the things he asked for were to be used ?